THE   VICAR   OF   MORWENSTOW	157
unlucky, he looked on every stroke of misfortune as
an assault of Satan himself, allowed to try him as
he had tried Job.
This belief that he had, of a special Providence
watching over him, must explain the somewhat pain-
ful feature of his looking out for the ruin of those who
wrought evil against the Church. He bore them no
malice; but he looked upon such wrongs done as
done to God, and as sure to be avenged by Him. He
had always a text at hand to support his view.
'I have no personal enemies,' he would say, 'but
Uzziah cannot put his hand to the ark without the
Lord making a breach upon him.'
His conviction that the Church was God's Kingdom
was never shaken. * No weapon formed against thee
shall prosper,' he said; 'that was a promise made by
God to the Church, and God does not forget His
promises. Why, I have seen His promise kept again
and again. I know that God is no liar.'
'But look at the hostility to the Church in Mr.
M	, what efforts he has made in Parliament, and
throughout the country, agitating men's minds, and
all for the purpose of overthrowing the Church. He
prospers.'
' My friend,' said the vicar, pausing, and laying his
hand solemnly on his companion's arm, 'God does
not always pay wages on Saturday night.'
When an attempt was made in 1843 to wrest tne
Well of St. John from him, he went thrice a day, every
day during that Lent, whilst the case was being tried
till 2yth March, and offered up before the altar the
following prayer:
Almighty and most merciful God! the Protector of all
that trust in Thee! We most humbly beseech Thee that
Thou wouldest be pleased to stretch forth Thy right hand
to rescue and defend the possessions of this Thy sanctuary
from the envy and violence of wicked and covetous men.
Let not an adversary despoil Thine inheritance, neither

